ADDING    INSULT   TO    INDUSTRY              125
been adopted whole-heartedly without being more than
dimly comprehended by the vast majority of those who
extol its virtues.
" What is the answer to this conflict between the pro-
digious increase of trade unionism and the profound distrust
it arouses among so many employers ? " I asked Joseph, a
portly Goanese Christian, who as salesman for one of the
largest firms in India sees an immense amount of what
goes on in the textile industry.
He gave an oddly falsetto giggle for a man of his weight.
" That's a difficult question. Would you like to see how
one progressive mill is trying to solve it ? "
" I sure would," came my eager response.
" Then let's see what we can arrange/' said Joseph,
lumbering over to his office telephone.
He asked for a number in the city's business section, and
after a long conversation he turned to me, beaming. " That's
fixed," he exclaimed, rubbing his hands. " It will be a few
days though before I can take you along, because as a rule
the firm doesn't like visitors, and the Labour Officer will
have to secure the approval of his directors. But he's
confident that it'll be all right."
It was, in fact, two days later that he called to take me to
a cotton mill where raw cotton is processed through all its
stages from the bale to finished fabrics ready for sale.
Had anyone told me that I could spend an entire morning
in a cotton mill, and enjoy it, I should have had some
difficulty in repressing mirth. A cotton mill, whether in
India or elsewhere, is exactly like another cotton mill in
all major matters ; and each and every one of them consists
in the main of innumerable reels and wheels spinning at
high speed in an atmosphere of floating fibres. In practice,
curiosity proved stronger than a natural aversion to com-
plicated machinery and earsplitting noise.
The Labour Officer of the company told me about the
lines the mill was working on before his assistant and Joseph